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By George H. Doran Company

Shoes For Th

Genie Here expeeiing to ses tie
smartest shoes tttai we have ever shown
ycri?. Pmps Christy ties and hold fast
ties, with one. two or three eyelets, in
Russia Calf, Gun letal Gtlf, Velvet and
Suede in black and tobacco brows?.- Patent
Leafier, Gravenelie. Satin also Bull Kid

and Glazed Kid.

The radical change in style of
women's shoes anii pumps from
narrow toes to broader, higher toes,
with shorter vamps will be -- well
presented at our shop. You have
always found our styles correct;
this season they are JUST THAT.
$2.00, $2.509 $2.8S

VALUES, $3.50 TO $5.00.

WOMEN'S PUEE THREAD SILK HOSIERY.
Seamless lisle toe and heel and deep garter top.

Black and colors, 35c 3 pairs $1.00.

!!

Minn

v

I MADE $50,000 in five years in the
mail order business: began with $5.
Send for free booklet. Tells how.
Heacock, 765, Lockport, , N. T.

R28 2 3 4 5 6 tf
DRAFTSMEN", mechanical architect-u- al

or structural, are always in
demand at good salaries; ten young
men wanted to join club to learn
drawing, at home evenings; Instru-
ments furnished. Address C. S. K.,
Box 228. City. U25 tf

FOR SALE
FOB SAXiE. Soda fountain, 12 fau-

cets. Inquire 2867 North Main
St-- S20 sp

FOR SAME. Upright Piano $100,
U3ed only a few months. "Violin
$4. 844' Noble Ave. S20u'o

FOR S ALE.
Fine business block in heart cl

city, large store and tenements above.
Large building lot In centre of city
Twenty room house, 2 acres of land
for residential or club purposes t"
sell at great sacrifice. Houses and
lets In Bridgeport and Stratford on
easy terms.

JAMES FEELET,
7 Arcade.

ROOMS TO RENT
TO RENT. 4 rooms, Enquire 158

Steuben street. S 16 b

FOR RENT One - store and rent,
1786 Main St. H2 tf

TORENT
Large hall. Central location.

Suitable for large meetings. See

BARTRAM & GREEN- v

MISCELLANEOUS
THE BRIDGEPORT AUTO SCHOOL,

the place to get satisfactory resultfor your money. 145 Stratford
Ave. S 13 A 5 p

WANTED Cottage, furnished.: at
Walnut Beach or Laurel Beach,
from July 15th. Small family.
Address stating terms and location.
Vacation, care of Farmer. P9 tt

WANTED New roofs to lay, and old
ones to repair. Prompt work at
low figures. Farmers' Supply and
Roofing Co., 246 Middle St. Tele-
phone 1138-- 3. R18 aj

I BWS OLD HORSiT, kill. Re.
move dead ones free nt charge any-
where within 25 mllea of Bridge-
port. F. H. Daniels, 2367 Madison
Road. Tel. i 811-- 6. Lll S

JUNK and second hand articles. 'The
' only way to get best prices and
quickest attention Is by mail or tel-
ephoning Jacob Bros., the , original
Junk dealers, who cater to private
families. We buy and ell furni-
ture in good condition, carpets and
antiques; also rags, bottles, folded
newspapers,, magazines, metals and
scrap iron. Office and shop, 55
Kossuth St. Store 57 Kossuth St.

A1J tf

FIRE, SMOKE, WATER
damage is covered by a

.: INSURANCE
.FoLicrv

Call or . Phone

MJBEBSOM & GO.

952 MAIN STREET

THE LEADING SCHOOL
UNION BUSINESS COLLEGE, Main

and Congress streets, gives the best
instruction in shorthand, typewrit--

. ing, bookkeeping and English stud-
ies. Established 19 years. Six ii- -

structors. Advanced methods in
teaching. S 9 t

8,000 STUDENTS
UNION BUSINESS COLLEGE, Main

and Congress streets, has educated
8,000 students in shorthand, book-
keeping and English. If you want
a position, and want to be kept in
a position, attend. Union .Business
College. It is the leading school.

S 9 t

NIGHT SCHOOL
UNION BUSINESS COLLEGE, Main

and Congress streets, has the best
night school ever .conducted in this
city. It is a great opportunity for
those who cannot attend the day
school. Write or call for cata-- -
logue. Enroll now. Office open
evenings. Telephone to 14'

m

STEAMBOATS

mar , iJiwenort Line

Steamer BRIDGEPORT
IN COMMISSION

Leaves Bridgeport, Peqnonnock
Dock, foot of Union Street, daily ex-
cept Saturdays at 12 nUrht. Return-
ing, leaves New York, Pier 27, E. R,,
daily except Sundays, at 11 a. m.

L. B. Nickerson, Agent, Bridgeport.

lERGHANT'S UNI?
Daily Except Sunday

Leaves New York, Pier 19, East
River. 3 p. m. Due at Bridgeport
7:30 p.m. Leave Bridgeport, Joy Line
Dock, 2 a. m. Arrive New York 7 a.
m. For farther information and
rates apply to W. H. PEASE, Agent.

THE
Women M

Shot Parlor

81

B.I

I HAWLEY WILMOT&REYNOLDS
Undertakers and Embalnien .

No. 168 State St., Bridgeport, Ct.
AH calls.day or night, answer,

cd from office. George B. Haw-le- y.

Vine St., near Park Av.; Ed-wa- rd

II.WiImot.865 Clinton Av.:
John Tt. Reynolds. 225 West Av.

Wni. Lieberum & Son
Rmbalmer and Undertake

Office and Residenoe
8 S 1 MAIN STREET

Telephone Connection

John F. Gallagher
Undertakers and Emhalmen

Margaret L. Gallagher
The only graduate and licensed

woman In the city
R71 FAIRFIELD AV. Tel. 1S

RQtfRKE & ROURKE
U n d e r t a k e rs
and Embalmers

1205 MAIN STREET. Tel. 1681
CalN Answered Oay or Nlffht

PES

AUGUST G. BAKER
Funerat Director and Embalmer

Oflics 1520 Seavlew Ave.
Telephone 1685-- 5

' Call Answered Nljrht or Dv
from Offlo-- wo

; M. J. GANNON
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND

EMBALMER
1051 Broad S., near John

'Phone 3193
Residence. 1650 Park Ave.

Pbotn 10ilimwi i, njmuMiji, i.i imii inmair
ni l iirnfrnin m mi l;wniiiii ci

HOTEL ATLAS
FAIRFIELD AVE.
LADIES' DAY. FRIDAY

Ask your Grocer
For, Bradbury'slip Old Fa.sKiored

ji Hi nii 113

CHAPTER, XX. 1

Trespassers Beware I

Leaving Ronald and Vane in the
hour of their bitter disappointment,
we return to Thorden Hall.

To describe Dexter Reece as a
baffled bloodhound would savour of
exaggeration. When he heard from
Evelyn that Lemuel Raven and the
girl had disappeared, he felt almost
overcome, by hysterical nausea; for it
seemed to him, after his recognition
of the resemblance between the minia-
ture and Cara, that he had not only
chanced upon a clue, but had struck
upon a scent which would lead him
to the discovery of Sir Mortimer's
daughter and the giant ruby the
giant ruby! He needed all his pow-er- s

as an actor and they were great
to conceal his agitation from Eve-

lyn; and he got away by himself as
quickly as' possible.

Be sure it was not long before he
made his way to the mill. The door
was locked, but he forced it with the
aid of a stone, and searched the place
thoroughly. To his own mind It seem-

ed wildly improbable that the mur-
derer of Sir Mortimer, the man who
had stolen the ruby, should have
returned to a spot so near to the
scene of his crime; but here were
two solid facts which seemed to prove
that he had done so the girl's re-

semblance to the miniature, Lemuel
Raven's flight Immediately after the
solitude ' of his life was . broken into
by the outer world. No doubt the
man had taken fright at Evelyn's
visits to the mill, and the friendship
which had sprung up between her
and Cara; no doubt, also, that his,
Reece's, visit to the mill had confirm-
ed Raven's apprehensions.

Dexter Reece went all over the
iPlace, even searched the tiny room
in which Cara had. slept; but he found
nothing of any significance until he
came upon : the dark, : triangular: cup-

board on the floor of the mill. . He
had brought a candle "with him, and
he went over the nook, with minute
care, and his sharp eyes detected the
disturbance of the dry soil at the bot-

tom, of the cupboard. It was a place
in which a man would conceal the
ruby; and' Dexter Reece felt as con-

vinced that it had lain there and been
removed as if he had seen Raven
taken it up.

From the mill he went down to
Port Dale,, and, .in, the most casual
and indifferent way, lit a cigarette,
sauntered up and down the quay, and,
after awhile, sank on to a seat near
one on which Sandy was sitting. It
was not difficult to get into conver-
sation with the good-natur- ed young
giant; and Dexter Reece delicately
led the way to the shipping news of
the port; but, to his keen disappoint
ment and disgust, Sandy could give
no information which would enable
him to pick up the clue.

' 'Is; I think as I remember seein'
Lemuel Raven and his gel she's a
rare beauty, . that her be ! on the
quay the other night; but ! didn't taks
no particular notice of 'em, or wheth
er they bided here or went aboard
one . of the vessels. Lemuel Raven,
he 'ave been on the quay once or
twice lately; on business, most, like.
Where do the vessels make for?
Well, mostly for Wales, for coal; or
Ireland, may be."

"Do they never sail for foreign
ports?" asked Dexter Reece.

"Why, sartinlj'," replied Sandy;
they , take clay from Shelford to

i

France or Italy;' 'tis a peculiar kiid
o clay, which the furreigners can't
get.' in their own countries; and they
use it in their manufactories. "Two
or three ketche3 have left the port
of late; but 'tis unknown to me ex-ack- ly

where they'm bound for.".
Dexter Reece's heart sank. It

would be impossible for him to trace
two or three vessels, to discover on
which one of them Lemuel Raven
and the girl had been passengers.
They had. fled by sea. The man
would be too cunning to go direct to
his destination; he would reach it
by a zig-ia- g route, by which it would
be almost . impossible to track him,
unless the police were laid on the
scent And Dexter. Reece could not
use the police must work absolute-
ly unaided.

As he walked back to the Hall he
was consumed' by the ' dread that
some other person might hit upon
the connection" between Lemuel Ra-
ven and the murder of Sir Mortimer,
and identify the girl 6f the mill as
Sir Mortimer's daughter, the stolen
heiress; indeed, it would have have
seemed wonderful to him that such
suspicion had not already arisen if
he had not known that crimes which
have remained long undiscovered are
either forgotten or are consigned to
the limbo of mysteries which can
never be solved. He himself would
not have hit upon the clue, but for
his discovery of the miniature.

When he reached the Hall he went
straight to the cabinet, and, from
the long-forgott- en drawer in which
the portrait had reposed for so many
jears, took it out, looked at it stead
ily with fevered eyes, then slipped
it in his pocket From that mo
ment no one should see it until the
hour arrived when it would suit his
purpose to produce it.

At dinner that night he remarked
to Evelyn, with just sufficient regret:

"I am afraid your protegee of the
mill has quite disappeared. I hap
pened to stroll up to. the moor, and
I looked in at the mill. It was quite
deserted, and. it seemed to me evi
dent that they did not intend to re
turn."

"Oh! do you think so." said Eve-
lyn, with a sign. "I hope you are
wrong. I should miss Cara very
much; I have grown so fond of her,
though we have known each other so
short a time. But something tells

Edwin Smith &
Co., dealers in
runs,' fishing
tackle andsporting goods.

, .. . ?ou can also
saw; fi.L f n"ea' ocks repaired,

,dI lawn mwers sharpened,
? a"kinds f light repairing donaSmith s Gun Store, 96 Wall Street.

. 75-- 4. tf
WE MAKE rubber stamps, stealstamps, stencils, notary and lodgeseaie, badges, brass and enamelsigns, and carry a most completeeiock of stamp supplies. Call andsee us. The Schwerdtle Stamp Co..41 Cannon St. g n &

WANTED Housekeepers to try "In-fusoria Cream." the finest and beatsilver polish known. Guaranteednarfless. Ask your dealer tor It

IOOR AND WINDOW SCREENSmade to order. Old screens repair-ed in all kinds of wood and finish.Estimates furnished. Henry
& Co.. 255 Water St. R1S tt

SHOW CASES Cigar combinationand silent salesman, store and of-
fice flttinfls. Cabinet work d allind! designed and made. HoffmanShow Case Co., 256 Water St.

R14 tf
LADIES' ATTENTION Ladles will

avoid worry by using our remedyfor delayed period, and which Is thmonly reliable monthly remedy forale. Thousands of testimonialswe have from our patrons to proveIt Positively refuse all others, nomatter what they claim; trial sent
free. Paris Chemical Co., Milwau-
kee, Wis. T22 tf

BANKS

THE CITY NATIONAL BANK
United State Depository.

Capital $250,000
Surplus and Profits. . 450,000

Frank Miller, President.
David F. Read. Vice President.
Charles E. Hough, Cashier.Henry B. TeirriU, Asst. Cashier.
Robert A. Beers. Asst. Cashier. .

THE CONNECTICUT NATIONALBANK, of Bridgeport; corner Mainand Wall Streets. 8. W. Baldwin.
President; H. S. Shelton, Vie Pres-
ident; L. B. Powe, Cashier; - T. CCumming. Assistant Cashier. Cap
ItaL. $332,100; Surplus and Profit)
1350.000.

MONEY TO LOAN
CALL AT OUR OFFICE We will ad

vance you money on your own mote
If you own property no matter how
much your property Is mortgages
at Bridgeport Realty. Co., Roost
109-11- 0. Warner Bldg. Lit tl

MONET ADVANCED TO CONDUCT--
ORS. engineers, firemen, trainmen. '

clerks, letter carriers, mall' clerks,
school teachers, bookeepera. cash-
iers, mechanics and others. Strict-
ly confidential. Heffron Co., Room
SOI Meigs Bldg. GIT tf

PERSONAL
CARD READER Advice on all af-

fairs, 25c. Mrs. Levy. 074 Madison
Ave..fourth house above North Ave.

G6 tf

REMEMBER that Hoffman's Coat A
Wood Yard guarantees the quality
and weight of his coal.- - 209 Knowl-to- n

St. Tel. 2292. A16i

SHOE REPAIRING
GOODYEAR SHOE REPAIRING CO.

Shoes repaired right; same system
as used in making them. Good
called for and delivered. Open
evening,. .76 John Street Tele-
phone. R2

FURNITURE
FURNITURE. BEDDING, STOVES.

housefurnishlngs. cash or on easy
terms. Your credit is good. Ask for
prices and terms. The Sterling Fur-
niture Co., 1287 Main St. Tel 984-- 2

STORAGE OF FURNITURE Sepa-
rate rooms, securely locked, furni-
ture and china packing.. Furniture
and Pianos removed., large vans,
careful handling. Bridgeport Stor-
age Warehouse Co.. 1287 Main St-C- or

Congress St. Tel. 984-- 2.

RAILROADS

TeilrYSrk

OCTOBER 2, 1910

Trains Leave Bridgeport &a

Follows:

FOR NEW YORK 11:S0Q. 4:4s.
6:16. t&:43. t:2 f7:17. t7:4. fi:J,
8:51, 9:06, 10:00. tll:06 A. M.
12:03Q. 12:29, 1:4, a.87, 1:44.
4:14. 6:07. 5:27. 6:12. 6:30. 7:2.
8:11. 9:2. ;: P. M. SUNDAYS
0Q.

8 5:16, t8:27. 10:t :

A. M- - tl2rS0, 2:18. 2:27. 4:14, ,

50775:27, f:45. 7:82. 7:I8. t:ll.
9:36. 10:01,P,.M. i

, FOR WASHINGTON, via Harlem j'RlTer12;a Xally) A. If.; 1S:08

PFOR NEWmvfeN--12:0i.12:- 82

1:41, 6:60, 7:66, 9:21. 9:26. MO: 43.
11:33 A. M. 12:27. 12:32, 1:48.
2:29. :!. 4:23, 4:67. 6:39. :03.
6:40. 6:64. 7:13, 7:32. 9:42.10:2t

p. M.U5rDAYS--12:0- 6, 12:12,
1:41. -- 8:13. S:43. 10:28. U:S A.

M.-- 2:29. 4:23, 6:30. 8:64. 7:1.
7:32. 8:47. 10:02 P. M.
FOR BOSTON, Via New London and

Providence l:41, 6:60. 10:21 (to
Providence), . 11:86 A. M. 2:29.

4:23. 6:02, B:54 P. M. SUNDAS9
1:41. 11:33 A. M. 2:89. 4:28,

6:64 P. M.. . . -

FOR BOSTON, via Hartford and
Wllliniantlc 9:21 A. M. S:21 P.
M. .

FOR WLVSTED and Intermediate
Stations 5:00. 7:00; 9:85. tll:40 A.M.

2:35. 5:51. 7:40 P. M. SUNDAYS
8:30 A. M. 6:46 P. M.
FOR WATERBURY, ANSONIA,

DERBY and intermediate Stations
6:00. 7:00. $:0Q. 9:35. 11:40 A M.
2:35. t6:51. 7:40 P. M. SUNDAYS
8:30, 10:35 A. M. 6:45. 8:50 P. M.

FOR GT. HARRINGTON, LENOX.
PlTTSi'TELD, ETC. 7:00. 9:60 A.M.

4:28 P. M. SUNDAYS 8:30 A. M,
FOR DANBURY, NEW MILFOOD.

ETC., via Brookneld Junction 7:00.
:50 A M. :28, 6:44 P. M. -S-UNDAYS

8:30 A. M.
FOR LITCHFIELD. ETO 9:50 A.

M. 4:28 P. M. SUNDAYS 8:80 Am

If.
Express trains. tLocal Express.q to Harlem River Station.

x Except Monday. .

No matter what you want
try the Farmer Want Col- -

1
standing with his clenched fist up-

raised, his face working with rage
and fury. Vane was the first to move,
to speak.

"It Is gone! We have been rob-

bed!" he said hoarsely, but with an
unnatural calmness.,

He took up the lantern, looked
steadily at the rifled chests, then
turned, as if unconscious of the pres-

ence of the others, and walked to-

wards the chalet. As if all their
senses were numbed, and walking like
men In a dream, Ronald and Smith-
ers followed him. He passed ..the
chalet and went straight to the rock
beside which he had burled the wal-

let. A glance showed them that the
earth had been disturbed. The wal-

let had gone!
Vane drew a long breath and turn-

ed away to the chalet. Again they
followed him; and Ronald went into
the room with him. Smithers sat on

the edge of the verandah and got out
his pipe. Not one of the men had
suggested, or even thought of, pur
suing the unknown thieves who had
stolen the treasure; each knew it
would be useless to attempt to find

them in that pitchy darkness that
long ere "this they would have left
the island.

Vane sank into a chair and un-

fastened
v

his collar as if he were
choking, and presently he 'looked up
and said, , almost inaudibly:-- .

"I am sorry, Carew. It's my fault
I had a presentiment- - --"" .

'
.

"No," said Ronald thickly, his face
whit. his eves full of remorse. "The
fault was mine."

"Yours!" cried Vane, staring ; at
him." " ' .'

"Yea," said Ronald. "It is I who
have robbed you at least, I am the
cause."
' Vane sprang to his feet, and hi3
hand'went'to his revolver:

"Yes: you can shoot if you like. I
deserve it," said Ronald. .

"Explain!" croke in" Vane fiercely.
' Ronald told him of the discovery

of Cara on the other island, of her
father,' Lemuel Raven, of his

that it was Raven
who had been spying on them, had
actually been in hiding, and had seen
them bury the wallet. There could
be no doubt that Raven and his ac-

complice, the 3e"af and dumb man,
had stolen a. march upon them and
secured the treasure. He told the
story with many pauses, with agita-
tion, with a poignant remorse; but
the effect on Vane was very, different
from that which Ronald had expect-
ed. As Ronald's confession proceed-
ed, Vane grew calmer; he tossed the
revolver on the table between them,
and presently held out his hand.

"We've both been fools, Carew',' he
said. "I ' don't know which is the
worse. Don't take on, man; there's
a kind of fate in these things. Be-

sides, there was a woman in it! And
when the woman comes on the scene

!" . He shrugged his shoulders.
For a moment or two Ronald could

not command his voice; then. he said:
"Vane, you're treating me too well.

What can I say? what can I do? I
fee-'- "

. "I know what you're feeling," said
Vane, with a grim laugh. "But there
is nothing to be done."

"We can follow them to the is-

land," said Ronald.
"Yes, we can do that," said Vane;

but, as he spoke, he shook his head
hopelessly.

"We will go at once," said Ronald,
with feverish impatience.

Vane smiled and held up his hand.
"Listen!" he said. "That's the

storm; no" boat could live in such a
sea as must be raging out there. We
must wait till tomorrow."

They sat up for the remainder of
the night, and, as soon as the dawn
had broken, they went down to the
beach. On their way they glanced at
the Spot where the treasure had been
btiried; the ground was smooth again;
Smithers had filled in the holes.

"That's a sensible chap of yours,"
was all Vane said.

The storm was still raging; the
yacht had pulled out into deeper and
safer water; It would have been im-
possible to launch a boat; it wouid
have been worse than foolhardy to
attempt to sail a yacht through chan-
nels of which they had no soundings.
The wind did not drop until the fol
lowing day; and, immediately the sea
was Calm enough, the three men went
over to the other island.

With an aching heart Ronald steer
ed them to the familiar landing
place.' They climbed the beach; Ron
aid flew to the tree; there was no
letter. They went straight with
watchful eyes and their hands upon
their revolvers towards the house
They came upon it it was a rough
affair, built of logs and planks and
Ronald looked up at the chimney. No
smoke was rising from it; there ''was
no sound or sight of life. The door
was open, and the-thre- e men went
into the house; it was empty; the
ashes were cold on the rough hearth.
Things of. household use had been
tossed aside; the whole place was in
confusion, and if the persons who had
occupied it had fled In haste.

Once again, Cara had disappeared!

1115 MAIN STREET. SECURITY BUILDING-On- e

Flight Elevator Telephone 2218

(Continued.)
Smithers made his uswal nautical

response and retired; but Ronald felt
too restless, too anxious, for bed, and
he lit a pipe and went on to the ver-

andah, from which he presently stroll-
ed to the garden, and he stood there
for minute or two, torturing- - him-

self with all kinds of apprehensions
r.-irding-- Cara. The silence and the
darkness were intense; but he was

even In his preoccupation,
W a peculiar stir in the atmosphere,
the coming; of a keener wind than
ihat which usually visited the island.
When hts pipe was out, he went m
rid to bed, but he did not sleep for
hours; and he lay awake blaming
himself for not going straight to
Haven's house and ascertaining
whether Cara was there.

At last he fell into an uneasy sleep,
in which he dreamed that Lemuel
Haven and he were fighting for Cara,
who was tied to their meeting-tre- e.

He awoke with a start and heard
some one hammerinr on the outer
door of the chalet and calling his
name. It was Vane's voice. It was
r.ot yet,, dawn, and was still pitch
dark. Ronald sprang out of bed and
hurried, to the outer door, almost run-
ning Into Smithers, who ran to the
door and flung It open, for he, too,
recognised Vane's voice.

Vane 'stepped in; he was wet, his
face pale; his manner agitated.

"Hullo, Vane!" said Ronald. "What
is It?' Why have you come back?"

Without a word. Vane took from
Smithers . the lamp which he had lit,
walked past them into the- - sitting-roo- m,

and, when Ronald had follow-

ed him .closed and locked the door.
"Is all right." he asked hoarsely,

and with a nervous twitching of his
Upa The perspiration was standing
on his brow In great drops. .

"Tea, ;lfs all right." said Ronald.
"What alls you, man? .You look as
it you had seen a ghost." :

Vane dropped Into a . chair and
wiped the sweat from his forehead.

That's what I feel like." he said.
"I don't know what's got hold of me.
I don't generally act like a neurotic
idiot- - I've been uneasy every minute
vluring the cruise. I've been haunted
by a dread that something would
happen, something go wrong. I had
10 ootne. back; I tell you I had to!
You are sure everything is right?"

"Quite sure," said Ronald. He
poured out a stiff drink, and almost
thrust it Into Vane's hand, which
shook as he took It and drank it off
at a draught. "Tou're wet. The rain
has started since I turned in. You
must turn In yourself. Vane; your
nerves are all wrong. Get outside
another drink and go to bed."

Van nodded, sat staring at the
floor moodily for a little while, then,
with a nod, went off to his room; but
In a minute or two he was back,
whiter than before, and with his lips
sternly set. '

"It's no use; I can't rest!" he. said
almost fiercely. "Call your man:
we'll take some tools and go down
there at once. Something a vague
fear is driving me mad."

"Right!" said Ronald, for he saw
It was useless to argue with him.

He called Smithers;. they got a
couple of picks and a spade, and, with
the hurricane lantern partially screen
ed, they left the chalet and pene
trated into the Intense darkness. Not
a word was spoken. Smithers trotted
beside them with a pick over his
shoulder, as if there were nothing
unusual or extraordinary in their
Toceedinga Vane walked hurriedly,

. r.d once he would have stumbled if
Konald had not caught him.

"For God's sake, be calm. Vane!
he said. In a low voice. "I was over
the ground only a few hours ago;
nothing car have happened."

Vane made no reply, and, moving
as quickly as they could, they ap
proached the spot indicated by the
papers, suddenly vane stopped.

"I'm a fool," he said, in a hoarse
whisper " a weak, nervous fool.
Well go back, wait till tomorrow, get
Shanks "

"No, no!" said Ronald firmly.
"We'll go on and have a look round
at any rate, or you won't be able to
rest."

Vane began to pace carefully s
they came In line with the tree and
the point of the cliff. Suddenly lie
stopped, snatched the lantern from
Ronald's hand, waved it aloft, then
uttered a cry a cry of rage, of de-

spair. '

Ronald sprang forward, Smithers
by his side, and Ronald echoed Van'e'a
wild cry. For there, where a Tew

hours ago had been plain, unbroken
ground, were great holes and recently
thrown-u- p mounds. Vane flung him-

self forward, and, on his knees be-

side the holes, uttered a groan, then
rose, with his hands clenched at his
sides, stareed vacantly before him.
Ronald, kneeling, saw two rust-eate- n

Iron chests lying at the bottom of
the holes; the lids were open, the
boxes were empty, the treasure had
gone!

Now, strangely enough, Vane was
the caimcst or the three; for even
Smithers, whose quick Intelligence
had been at work for some time past,
fell to ' cursing; and Ronald was

me that: you are right that they
will not come back. I heard at Port
Dale that her father was a strange
man; that he had never been friendly
with any of the people, and that they
all had an impression that he might
one day go off in exactly the fashion
he has done. I wish I knew where
Cara had gone! I would write to her,
get her to write to me; for I feel anx-io- us

about her."
"I am afraid it would be useless to

try and track them," he said, with
a shake of the head. There was a
pause; then, In the most casual way,
he remarked, "What a quaint affair
that "mill is! And it stands in such
a beauutui situation, j. m airaia
you'll laugh at me, Miss Desborough;
but I haveva fancy for owning, or at
any rate, renting,, the mill. There
are times when I crave for the rest
which only absolute solitude can
give; and I should love to have the
mill for a place in which I could
take refuge when the world presses
too hardly." ;

Evelyn regarded him with a faint
smile of surprise;-- , then she nodded
as .if she understood; and, with a
laugh, she roused her father from his
usual reverie. j

'Father, if . Lemuel Raven doesn't
come back he has gone, you know
Mr. Reece would like to have the
mill."

Sir Reginald raised his eyes and
stared across the table with a frown.

"The mill? What in heaven's name
for?" he demanded, with suppressed
impatience.
. "A mere fancyt sir," replied Dexter
Reece.

Sir Reginald shrugged his should-
ers with a kind of contemptuous con-
sent; and Dexter Reece, with a little
laugh, turned to Evelyn.

"Thank you very much," he said.
"By the way, the man may come
back; 4it he should, will you be so
very kind as to wire to me?"

Evelyn promised that she would
do so; and Dexter Reece slid away
from the topic. t

To Be Continued.)

PILES CTTRED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS
Your druggist will refund money if
PAZO OINTMENT fails to cure any
case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding or
Protruding Piles in 6 to 14 days.
50c. 2
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LIGHT MAZDA
95 Watt Lamp. .$0.50
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These Lamps furnished only to cus
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Lamps.
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